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was in vain to contend longer; for that fate had decreed
the victory to their enemies.
The squire and his companions, whom the figure of
Adams, and the gallantry of Joseph, had at first thrown
into a violent fit of laughter, and who had hitherto
beheld the engagement with more delight than any
chase, shooting-match, race, cock-fighting, bull- or bear-
baiting had ever given them, began now to apprehend
the danger of their hounds, many of which lay sprawl-
ing in the fields. The squire therefore having first
called his friends about him, as guards for safety of
his person, rode manfully up to the combatants, and
summoning all the terror he was master of into his
countenance, demanded with an authoritative voice of
Joseph what he meant by assaulting his dogs in that
manner. Joseph answered with great intrepidity that
they had first fallen on his friend; and if they had
belonged to the greatest man in the kingdom, he would
have treated them in the same way; for whilst his
veins contained a single drop of blood, he would not
stand idly by, and see that gentleman (pointing to
Adams) abused either by man or beast; and having
so said, both he and Adams brandished their wooden
weapons, and put themselves into such a posture that
the squire and his company thought proper to pre-
ponderate before they offered to revenge the cause of
their four-footed allies.
At this instant Fanny, whom the apprehension of
Joseph's danger had alarmed so much that, forgetting
her own, she had made the utmost expedition, came
up. The squire and all the horsemen were so surprised